It is not the criminal things that are the hardest to confess, but the 
ridiculous and the shameful. -- Rousseau, Confessions, 1770 


A few actual criminal problems in there 
he squirmed out of, but the Big Man 
suicided over his latest young woman 


laughing at him, scorning his manhood 
by taking up with young, slick bums, 
minimum wagers if maximum...whatever. 


